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CHAPTER VII
ADVENTURES DURING THE LAST DAYS OF THE MARCH.
j
MY husband and I kept up our little detours by our-                \
selves as we neared the hour for camping each day,                 j
One day one of the officers accompanied us.   "We left                j
the higher ground to go down by the water and have                j
the luxury of wandering through the cottonwood-trees                I
that sometimes fringed the river for several miles. As usual, we had a number of dogs leaping and racing                ;
around us.   Two of them started a deer, and the general                5
bounded after them, encouraging the others with his                I
voice to follow. He had left his friend with me, and we rode leisurely along to see that the younger dogs did not get lost. Without the least warning, in the dead stillness of that desolate spot, we suddenly came upon a group of young Indian warriors seated in their motionless way in the underbrush. I became perfectly cold and numb with terror. My danger in connection with the Indians was twofold. I was in peril from death or capture by the savages, and liable to be tilled by my own friends to prevent my capture. During the five years I had been with the regiment in Kansas I had marched many hundred miles. Sometimes I had to join my husband going across a dangerous country, and the exposure from Indians all those years had been con-ing officer was known throughout the department for her lovely Christian character, and the contented life she led under all circumstances. I was much amused at her account of her repeated trials in trying to secure a permanent govern-Phil liesbin (»a>>e. He matin in extttiHitutiuu, tttul tol<l IIH% tin the result, that the matt           Jfc        * .                    *"'**'~*
